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Glory!    Glory!    Glory!    Glory f

Glory !   Glory!    (lod is Love f
Glory!    Glory!    Glory!    Glory!

Hallelujah!   God is Love I

This has set my send on fire,

Strongly glows the flame of love,
Higher mounts my soul and higher,

Longing for the rest above;
Glory!    Glory!    Glory!    Glory 1

Glory!   Glory!    God is Love!
Glory!    Glory!    Glory!    Glory!

Hallelujah!   Godis Love!

The Wesleyan Methodist Society* in cme of those years, in-
creased, I am told, by 30,000 members,

The visit of this American evangelist, though it did
nothing to associate religion with humanitarian idealism,
and little to create a social conscience, nevertheless revived
the flames of Wesleyan Methodism and hreathed same sense
of greatness into the sordid air of a much troubled manu-
facturing town. It exercised a profound influence upon
William Booth's astonishing career, and in the* shout of
" Glory! Glory! Glory!|T one may trace the dawn of Booth's
great central preaching, that religion is not imposed as a
difficult and laborious thing by an exacting (Jod, hut given as
a blessing and deliverance to poor sorrowful creatures pun-
ished and afflicted by their own wrong-doing,

As regards the orthodox religious life of the town, it
would seem that Nottingham did not suffer so greatly an
other parts of the country from disreputable or sporting
clergymen. Parson Wyatt, for instance, the vicar til Snein-
ton Church, was a Puseyite, and is remembered by many
Nonconformists as a good, earnest, and zealous man. Hut,
on the whole, the churches of the town seem to have bmi
conducted on the principle that tho.se who wanted religion
would come and ask for it, and those who stayed away had
deliberately elected for evil. There was no missionary
spirit. Men's minds were taken up with political and in-
dustrial questions* Christianity was distinctly in shadow.
It may be said with a fair degree of truth that through-
out the length and breadth of the land Anglican clergymen